296               THE COLLECTED WORKS OF MAHATMA GANDHI

6. If there is still anything wanting in Hindu-Muslim unity,
any coldness, the deficiencies should be overcome.

If all this can be done by the end of this month, then in
November Bombay can launch upon civil disobedience of laws on
a mass scale.

The Prince of Wales will land in Bombay on November 17th.
Can Bombay display its strength before that date? Bombay should
rise in revolt only after, and not before, it has fulfilled the simple
conditions laid down above. Only that province which does so can
start civil disobedience.

[From Gujarati]
Navajwan, 16-10-1921

128.   MY NOTES
LOSING INTEREST

When I am told that people have lost interest, that they
should be given something new, I get worried. I then conclude
that people have not realized the meaning of swaraj, of a war of
dharma.

The means to swaraj can be constantly changing only if swa-
raj itself means something new every day. I for one cannot
think of any means other than swadeshi. If, therefore, we have
lost interest in swadeshi, we shall eventually lose it in swaraj
as well.

A man who is too weak to breathe cannot have long to live. A
healthy man does not even realize that he is breathing, or that his
puke is beating or that his eye is doing its work. Such a man
never feels strain in carrying out essential functions. A poet never
feels fatigued for using his powers. If anyone does, he is no poet,
One who can so play on a sarangi that it seems to play of itself
will never tire of the instrument. Similarly, if we have been per-
meated through and through by the spirit of swadeshi, we cannot
lose interest in it. On the contrary, we shall realize that the dis-
tance we have travelled towards swadeshi is the distance we have
travelled towards swaraj. And just as we can feel no fatigue on the
road to swaraj, so can we feel none on the road to swadeshi. As
we near the goal of swadeshi, we should feel invigorated much as
a man who gets nearer to pure and refreshing air does. Our
strength increases with every step in our journey of swadeshi,
Where are they now who a year ago used to laugh at the spin-